v» v, 


126 
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ABus Secunda . 


Enter the Princejfe of Trance , with three attending Ladtes } 
and three Lords. 

Boyet. Now Madam fummon vp your dcareft fpirics, 
Confider who the King your father fends: 

To whom he fends, and what’s his Embaflie. 

Your felfe,held precious in the worlds efteemc, 

To parlce with the foie inheritour 
Of all perfedYions that a man may owe, 

Matchlefie Navarre ,the plea of no lefle weight 
Then Aquitaine, a Dowric for a Qjjeene. 

Be now as prodigall of all deare grace, 

As Nature was in making Graces de^re. 

When The did ftarue the generall world befide, 

And prodigally gaue them all to you. 

Queen . Good h-Boyet^my beauty though but mean. 
Needs not the painted flourifli of your praifc: 

Beauty is bought by lodgement of the eye , 

Not vttred by bafe laic of chapmens tongues : 

I am lefle proud to hearc you tell my worth. 

Then you much wiling to be counted wife, 

In fpending your wit in the praifc of mine. 

But now to taske the tasker, good Boyet, 

Prin. You are not ignorant all-telling fame 
Doth noyfc abroad Nauar hath made a vow, 

Till painefull ftudie fhall out-wcare three yearcs. 

No woman may approach his filent Court: 

Therefore to's feemeth it 0 necdfull courfe. 

Before we enter his forbidden gates , 

To know his pleafure, and in that bchalfc 
Bold of your worthineffe, wc lingle you. 

As our beft mouing faire fpliciter : 

Tell him the daughter of the King of France, 

On ferious bufinelfe evauing quickc difpatch. 
Importunes perfonall conference with his grace. 

Hade, fignifie fo much while wc attend, 

Like humble vifag’d futers his high will. 

Boy. Proud of imployment, willingly I goc. Exit. 
Prin. All pride is willing pride,and yours is fo : 

Who are the Votaries my louing Lords, that are*vow w 
fcilowcs with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor . LongatsiH is one. i 
Princ. Know you the man ? 

1 Lady . I know him Madame at a marriage feaft, 
Betweenc L# Perigort and the bcautious heire 
Of Iaques Fauconbridge folcmnizcd. 

In Normandie faw 1 this Longauill , 

A man offoueraigne parts he is efteem’d : 

Well fitted in Arts, glorious in Armes: 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foyle of his faire vertucs glofie. 

If vertues glofie will ftaine with any foile, 

Isa fharp wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 
Whofeedgehathpower to cut whofe will (till wills, 

It fhould none fpare that come withinhis power. 
c Prin . Some merry mocking Lord belike,ift fo? 

Lad. i.iThey fay fo moft,that moft his humors know. 
Prin. Such fihort liu’d wits do wither as they grow. 
Who are the reft? 

2 .Lad .The yong Dtmaine ,a well accompliflht youth. 


Of all that Vcrtuc loue, for Vertue loued. ^ 
Moft power to doe moft harme, leaft knowing ill • 
For he hath wit totnake an ill (bape good, * 
And fhape to win grace though (he had no wit, 

I faw him at the Duke Alanfies once. 

And much too little of that good I faw, 

Is my report to his great worthinefle. 

%ojfa. Another of thefe Students at that time 
Was there with him, as I haue heard a truth. 

Berorvne they call him, but a merrier man, 

Within the limit of becomming mirth, 

I neuer fpent an houres talke withall. 

His eye begets occafion for his wit, 

For euery obie& that the one doth catch, 

The ocher turnes to a mirth-mouing ieft. 

Which his faire tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Dcliuers infuch apt and gracious words, 

That aged earcs play treuanc at his tales, 

And yonger hearings are quite rauifhed. 

So fweet and voluble is his difeourfe. 

Tr/n. God bleflemy Ladies,are they all in loue? 
That euery one her owne hath garnifhed, 

Withfuch bedecking ornaments of praife. 

Ma. Hcerc comes Boyet. 

Enter Boyet . 

Prin. Now, what admittance Lord ? 

Boyet . Nauar had notice of your faire approach ; 
And he and his competitors in oath * 

Were all addreft to meete you gentle Lady 
Beforcl came: Marrie thus much I haue learnt. 

He rather nacancs to lodge you in the field, 

Like one that comes heere to befiege his Court, 
Then feeke a difpenfation for his oath: 

To let you enter his vnpeopled houfc; 

Enter Nauar , LongauiR, Dumainc, andBerowne, 

Heere comes Nauar. 

Nan* Faire Princefl’e,welcom to the Court of Nmr. 
Prin. F3irc I giueyou backeagaine, and welcome! 
hauenocyet : theroofeof this Court is too hightcbcc 
yours, and welcome to the wide fields, too bafe to be 
mine. 

Nau. You (hall be welcome Madam to my Court* 
Prin. I wi! be welcome then,Condu<ft me thither. 
Nau. Hearc me deare Lady,I haue fwornean oath. 
Trw. Our Lady helpe my Lord,he’ll be forfworne, 
Nau. Not for the world faire Madam,by my will. 
Prin. Why, will fhall breake it will,and nothing els. 
Nau, Your Ladifhip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Wcremy Lord fo, his ignorance were wife, 
Where now his knowledge muft proue ignorance. 

I heare your grace hath fworne out Houfeekeeping: 
Tis deadly finne to keepc that oath my Lord, 

And finne to breake it: 

But pardon me,I am too fodaine bold, 

T o tcach’a Teacher ill befecrocth me. 

Vouchfafe to read the purpofeofmy coraming, 

And fodainly refoliic me in my fuitc. 

Nau. Madam,I will* if fodainly I may. 

Prin. You will the fooncr that I were away, 

For you 11 proue perinr'd if you make me ftay. 

Berow. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once ? 
Rofa. Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 
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Loues Labours loft . 


HownSklfewas it then to ask the qaeftion? 

^sTongoTyou^fpur me with fuchqueftions. 
y our w j t ' s t oo hot,it fpecds too faft, ’twill tire. 
vi Not till it leaue the Rider in the mire. 

Ber’ Wh«t time a day ? 
rn fa The howre that foolcs fhould aske. 

S Now faire befall your maske. 

5 1 Faire fall the face it couers. 

Per. And fend you many louers. 
v 0 (k. Amen,lo you be,none. 

Ber. Nay then will 1 be gone. 

Hi-t Madame,vour father heere doth intimate, 

Th-paiment o^a hundred thoufand Crownes, 
olo but th onc halfe, of an intire iumme, 

Disburfcd by my father in his wanes. 

But fay that he,or we, as neither haue 

Receiud that fumme; yet there rcroaiues vnpaid 

A hundred thoufand more: in furcty of the which. 

One part of Aqaitaine is bound to vs , 

Although not valued to the moneys worth, 
ifthen the King your father will reflore 
But that one halfe which is vnfatisfied, 

VVe will giue vp our right in Aquitaine, 

And hold faire fricndfbip with his Maiellie : 

But that it feemes he little purpoleth. 

For here he doth demand to haue repai e, 

An hundred thoufand C rowncs, and not demands 
One paiment of a hundred thoufand Crownes , 

To haue his title hue in .Aquit awe. 

Which we much rather had depart withall, 

And haue the money by our father lent. 

Then lAquitane, fo gueldcd a» it is. 

Deatc Princcffo, were not his requefts fo farre 
From reafons yeelding, your faire felfe fhould make 
A yeelding ’gainll fome reaion in my breft, 

And goc well fatisfied to France againe. 

Prin. You doc the King my Father too much wrong. 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 

In fo vnfeetningto confcfle receyt 

Of that which hath fo faithfully beenc paid. 

Kin. 1 doe protcit I neuer heard of it, 

And ifyou proue it, He repay it backe, 

Oryecldvp Aquitaine. 

Prin. We arreft your word : 

Boyet, you can produce acquittances 
For fuch a fumme, from fpeciall Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. 

Kin. Satisfie me fo. 

Boyet. So pleafe your Grace.the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpecialdes are bound. 

To morrow you firall haue a fight of them. 

Kin. Itfirall fufficeme; at which enterview, 

AH liberal! reafon would I yeeld vnto: 

Meane time, receiue fuch welcome at my hand. 

As Honour, withoutbreach ofHonour may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineffe. 

You may not come faire Princeffe in my gates, 

But heere without you fhall befo receiu’d, 

Asyou fhall dcem'eydUf'felfe lodg’d in my heart. 
Though fo deni’d fartlter harbour in my houfe: ■ 

Your owne good thoughts excufeme,and farewell, 
Tomorrow we fhalbvifttyou againe. 

Prin ,Sweet health & faire defires confort your grace. 
•Kfr.TbyoWft wifb wifli I thee,in-'8utry place. 
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Boy. Lady, I will commend you to my owne heart. 
La.%o 4 Pray you doe my commendations, 

I would be glad to fee it. 

Boy. I would you heard it grone. 

La.T^. Is the foule fickc ?. 

Boy. Sicke at the heart. 

La.Re, Alacke,letitbloud. 

Boy. Would that doc it good ? 

La.Ro. My Phificke faies I. 

Boy. Will you prick 5 t with your eye. 

La.Ro. Nopoynt, with my knife. 

Boy . Now God faue thy life. 

La. Bo. And yours from long liuing# 

Ber. I cannot ftay thankf-giuing. Exit. 

Enter Dumane. 

Dam. Sir J pray you a word: What Lady is that fame? 
Boy. The heire of AUnfon^Rfifalin her name. 

A gallant Lady, Mounfier fare you well. 

Long. I bcfeecii you a word: what is (he in the white? 
Boy. A woman fomtimes, if you faw her in the light. 
Long. Perchance light in the light: I defire her name. 
Boy , Shee hath but one for her felfe, 

To defire that wcrcafhame. 

Long. Pray you fir, whofe daughter ? 

Boy . Her Mothers, 1 haue heard. 

Long. Gods blefiing a your beard. 

Boy. Good fir be not offended, 
l Shee is an hey re of Faulconbridge. 

Long. Nay, my choller is ended : 

Shee is a moft fweet Lady. Exit.Long, 

boy. Not vnlikefir, that may be. 

Enter Bcroune. 

Ber. What’s her name in the cap. 

Boy . Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Is (lie wedded, or no. 

Boy . To her will fir, or fo. 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adiew. 

Boy . Fare well tp me fir, and welcome to you. Exit . 
La.Trla. That laft is Berottne y the mer.y mad-cap Lord. 
Not a word with him, but a ieft. 

Boy. And euery ieft but a word. 

Pri. It was well done of you to take him at his word. 
Boy . I was as willing to grapple,as he was toboord. 
La.Ma , Two hot Sheepcs marie : . 

And wherefore not Ships ? (hp** 

Boy. No Shcepc(fweet Lamb)vnlefle w.e feed on your 
La. You Sheep & 1 pafture : (hall that fintfh*heieft ? 
Boy. Soyou grantpafturefor me. 

La. Not fo gentle beaft. 

My lips are no Common, though feuerall they be. 

Bo. Belongingtowhom? , 

La. To.my fortunes and me. 

Prin. Good wits wil beiangling,but gentlesagree. 
This ciutll warre of wits were much better-.vfed 
OnNauar and his book emeu ,foir heere ’cis abus’d, air* 
i Bo. Ifmyobferuation(which very feldome lies 
By the hearts ftill rhetoricke,difclofed with eyes) 
Deceiue me not now, Nauar is infedled. 

Prin . Withwhat? j V - 

Bo. With that which we Louers intitle affefted. 
Prin. Yourreafon. .. ~ 

Bo. Why all his behauiours doe make their retire. 
To the court of his eye,pceping thorough defire. t 
His hart like an Agot with you*print irapreffed, 2 
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